
1

l M. T w f: JlVKN r Nil w (IP T.n

GfS3Kfeig TJ . .
isrwk a vr bslf ii v a" a. m n mat srvani a er sr s w vk. m a or
i. W7-- v a r .atv k. h sr mm si sa at mm J

ii i av a v jr'i '4 al la. zv xvk. --a mi, ism aw w "a, "aw .j as x k. m. --av

le--

mm

.a. m i - a, r '1111

WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY.
JULIE PARKER, tired of the monotony of poverty ;unl

town-an- determined to marry a rich man.

JUDGE RICHARD I IOWELLS, leading lawyer of the small
town and Julie's employer.

DON MATTHEWS, recent law school product', in love with

Julie.
STEPHEN W INTHROP, a New York lawyer, a classmate of

Judge Howclls.
' B T was 5 o'clock

Sl and Julie l'.iikcr
1 1 n 11 . .1 the' '

cover over herrll typewriter. The
cover was old

and crackled.
She had needed
a new one even
longer than she
had needed a
new machine.

Julie smoothed

her hair neatly
under her gray toque, slipped on her
Jacket and fastened the chenp squirrel
fur pleco at the one correct angle.

Then Don Matthews pushed open

the door from the outer oftlcc. In

hi aagglng Norfolk Jacket ho looked
shabby and likeable and boyish. Ho

earned, perhaps, 10 a week moio
than sho did. In flfleen years he
might achieve a reasonable compe-

tence. I'Mftecn years!
"Julie," ho began.
With a sort of wistful fuittvencss

she avoided him. "Don-t- . Don." she
whispered. "I'lenso don't bay any- -

thing this evening. I I'm really In .i

hurry and my head hurts." Her
'clumsiness exasperated her. She In- -

tended to l kind; to ovado him. not
to wound him. "I've got to help
mamma Cally's bIcIc, and.
of course, we haven't got any gill.
We never do have, and It doesn't

' mako any difference to mamma how
.many people blow In for dinner. Hob's
always bringing eoplc home nnd p.i
and Gertrude. It's the limit." The
bitterness of her resentment over- -

shadowed even her consciousness of
Don Matthews. "I suppose I'm hor- -

- rid to blow up like this, but some- -

tlmca it Just seems as though I

couldn't stand it the way the house
Is messed up all the time, and we
never have money enough to buy

, anything for It. nnd everylxxly wcais
made-ov- or clothes and goes to bar- -

gain sales and"
Don Matthews leaned ugalnst the

grizzled volumes and smiled down ut
her. "uosh, but you wring tho

,, heart," he Jeered. "You've got ono
of the nicest, dtccntest families In the
oountry, and you know It."

Jnlle Parker Bhrugged her shouldtirn
with annoyance. "Oh, as individuals
Vf nothing against them. They're
wonders, good-natur- and clover and

slipshod. They don't seem to caie
that we'll never have a red cent nnd-- b

ablo to live easily or beautifully.
They Just take things for granted. I

" don't. I"
"Ton're tired, Julie," he soothed.

"A big family In a small houso doc
. get bit thick. I know. Never even

had a bureau drawer I could call my
owm-unt- I went to college." He
jammed his hands deeper Into the
yooketa of hli jacket. "Hut thero's
aeaMihlng ln being sort of fond of thj
mmJ- -uji ty,i p....l, ou Hntrn swirs. "
na a lonr moment thev looked at

oiner. ana me gin s eyes

w,nuu.lou,oulu
tne hormii of a siruggimg

lawyer's establishment," he went on.

tot dern little to oner you, but
about you, Julie" "Please,

' she pleaded, or the
day. I like you, you know that,

The young man In the f Norfolk

2acKr iook hi. nieuicine. "All ngm.
He managed a very fair grin. "I
reckon you'll be nblo to find me ln the

' adjoining ofllce any day for the next
twenty years."
"Don"
He was a nice boy. The I'arkeiu

liked him and Judge Howells and
every one In town. His background
paralleled hers so closely, perhaps,
that it did not Intrigue her Imagina- -

Inn Inilaiie nn-- .iiojj. diuivncnn, mu,
flowed a umall house, quarrelled with,
and Joblled, and liked one anothei .

Don-ha- put himself through college,
would make a place for himself,

Parker", lived on th corner
Tin--

'

a brown frame houso that
nlwuys looked as though it

needed painting. Lights gleamed
from tho windows, and Julie noted
(hat the blinds, undrawn, all hung at
uneven lengths.

i Julie ihpped pat the living room

heie Silas I'dtker ml rnsillfcil in

mnm ilin sihnrnl wllh Mm ulilnr. pr.

around, lnusli In band, and smiled at
Julie.

"Would you mind If 1 woio your
new Mouse this evening? You
know," she explained,, "we didn't get
any laundry done this week."

Julie frowned nnd hung up her
Jacket. "Oh, I suppose not. Who
r you going out with?"
Gertrude resumed her brushing.

"Harry."
"Well. I hope he thinks It becom-

ing." Her tone was not cordial.
Gertrude remained unrulTl d.

1 ciy, om near, l on vc
ot nl1 n looks. I ought to get the

blouses. Law of compensation."
"Nonsense! There's no compensa-

tion In this 'amily." Julie put on
her last year's sorgo nnd went down
the back stairs to the kitchen.

Mrs. Parker glanced up as she en-

tered and smiled. "Hello, Julio!
'M1 I .1.. . i tu" 1,11 ,uu"1 u,u

of tho "tovo- - Tllc tempein.
mental again."

Jullr loolml ' Ilc- "'other
Mrs- I'nrkor might htivo been rettj
tnty yeais ngo. Hho would be nlee
looking now. Julio thought. If sho

w'll only take a llltlo time to It
A faint .iiucll of eonl gas permeated

"'n room and Julie miffed Hcornfull
"I bet we're the only family In North
Ame.rlea t lint still men a coal mnge
who prolrsted.

Mrs. Parker lasted the roaM wll
long spoon. "I don't mind II. TIuk

stove's nil ilKht cxci-p- l heii Hie

wind's In the ninth." She miinoeu
Vred tho cover of the roaster back

io place. ".Inlle, dear, set Ihe table
There'll be M-- c of iu, Hob's bringing
xig home."

, , ,,.., ,, yi.u.vU. a, liln
,,om r,.om ,)R llPl,.mK1.nP0Uf, .nlM.
,.0Pct011. Th0,.o iail Km .

when. If the number of guests did noi
ott-ee- live, she could find enough
plate that inalched. "Nobody cares
but mo." she thought bitterly.

Mr. I'm Iter strolled out Into the
liitulicn and stood, his legs apart, star-

ing at the bubbling kettles. "I could
eat a bain door," he af-

fably.
Mrs. 'inker smiled up ct him.'

"Well, you wouldn't Ill.o it. SI. the
potatoes ate icady. You might carry
them Into the dining loom."

The dlnneis were nover
There ens-le- at each u.cat a

great ileal of wi angling, gonninlly
gooil natuiid, as to who should refill

tho water glasses or go out for more
butter. The Pmikeis seldom at-

tempted to soit Alnnei In com sea.

.

were .u,
house became quiet. All the children

. . .. . ...except June naa gone lo me movies,
ad Pak.r h returnojl to the

vv w J attv lltiub ivutlt UIUU If.
Mr p4rker wa, whlpplni. a Bhlrt
band on hef huaband.,
men, ahe hummed whcn ,hB
mended.

. ..
For a long time Julie wutched her.
"Don't vou ever cet sick of thntr- -

" ' -

she asked
Mrs I'arker looked up and

"Well, this Ono was writ ,nn, "
gl)e sad "Sometimes they don't need
moro than a stitch."

.lllll-- .. vnlpA IVfiQ linr.l....... ...... ...,u.fin,..
ance. "Oh. I don't mean that shirt,
I mean all shlits-a- nd lielng poor, nnd

haUng any or comfoit.
or Nobody's ever to
you, you Tor Blavlng for them."

l'aiker went on with i.- --

, .. ,u nipping. .no, l don t I mind ....uaj,nju iu im lonij 01
un.. ....nuns anu ins cilliurcn. J lie rp
waa anothf--r. sllcnrn whiln ine clock
tlcucd noisily. Julie, you better
marry rich."

Julie cast a sidelong
moiner, out .Mrs.
glon appea,.cd BUtcs.,, "Who??"

"Well, theio's a Heinle GutMadt"-- -
She "Ho's tho richest mm

IsE I l( and culture." ,

Mrs Pinker smiled again. "That that. Dut ho hated to have her go. hand "I'm Bind you're here. Good- - Wlnthrop's apartment that gladness did not cause the hag-Huim- ils

llko a fnlrly attractive lnven- - "Go1!'' New York's bis vll- - night Miss Parker." seemed too solemn and Impressive to "ard took to leave his face. "What
lory. He.c's wlnliitis you luck,
'lr'"1''

Then hIh- lepcntcd of her humor.
dear, you're tired. Better get

In sleep before tlcrtrudc comes In. It
.loos lnlol,r,.rl,nl,wfim. to un- -
dri'SR.'

X..'.1.1" ,'!'",l,! ""S. 'V?':0 '"nB ft,tcr.?Cr
'" .! itu imiu uic iiroietiing

boil bosldi- - her. She lay very still.
preir-nuin- nun slept.

........... .....
possible al for years. was

no ono In Hrnlon she could marry.
.mi one. riiie wouiu noi repent me
valiant, stupid, uncomplaining sacri- -
lice her mother had made. Sho would

marry rich, r than Heinle Out
sta'dt, richer than any man In Hcnton.
Tills was no mood, she

This was n solemn It
was after tho clock in the town hall
hud struck thiee tfvu Julie I'arker
wi.hi s'1-'-!-

Willi tnu ia light even mat icsoive
did not vanish. Tho nstlcssness and
discontent of years seemed at last to
focus. She liccanie sleepless and pale
and dispirited.

UIXli: 110Wr:i,LK was Hie Hist to

J lead the danger signal. Ono day
lie watched her for a long limo

over tho i tin of his glasses. I'lnully
he chuckled "That's the third time

1Blt gleamed In her eyes. "Yes, uud
thrcef times II left out tho second para- -
graph. Judge Howclls. you better get
a "dietary who can keep her mind on
qua,rl,r,r-8ectlo- n bounty Hues. I

Ca? V .Jud.0 Howe, lhe ra.
clousi gift of understanding. Shabby

d airelcss and Impractical, he re- -
' one "io suruwucsi lawyers

ln ,, ,. , ... Irlr,, j."

citizens. "You're fed up,
aien't jou?" he demanded.

.

f"ccd'"!n- J,m'K" """ 5ou 1(now
everybody. Can't you got me a posi- -

lion in -- N'tv Yuri;?"
He did nut laugh ut her, fui tho Im- -

petuous caincslness of youth pleads a
Ullnni, t.r.uit 1'IHirllt l.VlllV''".... .....- ics, nexi wcck. uer
slender lingers wcie clasped In un

llu' r Klcnse. "' don't
w hat's the matter, but I can't.., 8(lcK ny on;tr

"Will, we'll see." In- -

That evening Judge wroto
llls l,u'nil Stepheu Winthrop ol the
llrm of Wlntlirop and Seais, Wall
sn-.-c- t x v.ii-- lie Kn.i,h..i,
UUU ClahSlllUICS III IBW .Cllopl.... ...1.1 i. ...i....1 crnium wmiuj vui;ii iium:i, imii
ll"rt' Ml" stietclicd ueioss tfie yeais
(rom tm,h t() (wU hfj tvweutlioa of
,, f,,nn.iu- - ui.iiii

Stephen Wlntlirop nnsucred by r- -

mail: said ho didn't need sec- -

rrlmy hlnm'li. but he'd llnd a phiie
. ... .. ......

IUI ol" 111 ,,m ""ice, anil wncii
the distinguished Judiciary coming to
New York, and so forth and so null .

" "aN " iuw' lellcr foi a
man so Imsy and so Important us St
phon Wlntluop to write, and Hi':
Judge felt a gluw of pleasuie waen In- -

nnd It and when he it -

Julie and lo Julie's ftithi'i
y.A was too good a inonoxHioii lo

!.?. even Julio's fjlhcr u,liiilil..,l

II. la I ...... , . , 1 . ..... .

i ..... ..

.......

Bmwn
mea lQ .1111 reckon you'll
lcarn t0 Una your way around."

Julio's departure assumed the dl- -
meslon!, of ceremony. Everybody

?rc nmonrdaco knl' to"
Kctlier the separate members of a
;Zioam.ySpack hcrtJnk
nnd It- - oUonp varnished lid closed
down fit).... urtttln. nirflmilrtH .....r vj Iflll VIUIII II L I I'ilnll II!
cheilslird l,v Pnr.li nno nf n,m tt,,., ,,,,, ,, .. ,

They would glvo her all thrv hmi WUI.. .. .. null,mcy could not dvo her eontpntmn(
. ..

N' nnd stimulated nnd depressed
in a constantly Intcrlocklncr

series of moods.
Sho had n room In the West Seven- -

ties, foui flights up nnd to the ie-- r.

at tho. home of Mrs. The
widow Sally Weldon had onco lived in

and now she kept roomers) In
the pretentious, gloomy, hrownstono
house sho had inherited from her
husband's mother.

Kor three days after her installation
at the ollice, she did not see her r.

Stephen Winthrop had gone
' Washington, and an efficient, well- -

groomed olllco manager assigned h.r
n desk and u task. The quiet order-
liness of the office and the despatch
with which the work was conducted

pvnn m una ieii nn
unphrasod longing for her limping
.typewriter wltn Its crackod cover.

At the end of her fourth day Stu- -
phen Winthrop came Into the room
where Bh0 working. He was tall,. lVr,J"r"- -.

nH TTk7'i. s'"1"" v.nu Um
Impersonal excellence of a man with
u well trained valet. She supposed he
could not be moro than thirty-nin- e or. ... .... ; . . . ., ... .

"Ul "la lilKV uuu llio illUTKnru
00k of ono n little disillusioned and

.OQ much Indoors.
1,0 mn'"',l ,nt ner ana ncla out

lmml. "Ho's my old friend Dick
And how. may 1 ask. did

. n ,n ln.,..n lila umlnhl. r.D...v. ,.. tence for this -- machine?" His gesture- -

Included I In- - Millo of beautifully fur- -

..1..I I 1.. ir..tl(. nminllllnil nfflnnu........in c sun ei iiacli ni nun.
friend the Judge Is very well, and. for
l,,t, successful. As a person I'm

devoteil to blin but," she hesitated a
10,oiil. "1 must confess 1 find pitas.

uro In this "
He sat down In tho desk chair oppo- -

site. "Do you? Why?"
Julie shrugged her shoulders. "Oh,

ii-- n innL-- storv nnd I'm not much
. . .. .. .. ...... 1 ..

golKI III nillTailon. nil" luuini vol y
... nmi ivith ihn,hi m-- i u--

glow of color still on her
,.,e,.ks. "I have a weakness Tor

mnhinm. I llko thlncs that aio
well geaied and flinimth and
licaiitlMil." Sho stopped, a littlo em- -
barnisM-d- .

.... .. . .... ,i.. ...
"Ull Hie goixi om iniui.ii'i- - mm u

never like what we've got I don't."
it had U'tji n long tlmo since Stephen
Wlnlhrop had talkcil so to a

woman. "My whole lllo is like tins
hi- - H.ilil ut last as tliougli he ie c

u new obM'i witlon. "It's io
1 t o k ' ' ' well run tl "'s mighty

gillie margin left for nreiui'iits." Then
lie lllekid oiwii his watch. 'I've
vou. It's P.JO." IN heldI out his

KTIilt a tray had been carried J'ou've lorn up that page, Julie, pa- - (t.nBi,ted her. She wished Jui'g--
W""ai1 U C'd' '"Hhe'nuXd'de'iicately, 1,owe,ls mM ece lhla "tabltahmcnt.UP,t Ca"y; fd but a deUant

the and. Khn n'lshnrt.

8unday Btir.
alwaya

finally.
smiled,

nrpttv

leisure,
grateful

know.
Mis

think

glance ,.
Parkers cxrires.

chuckled

Hho

know

turn a

lour

inciiy
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things.

transient

llghtful

drawled.
Howells

'""'uute

Weldon.

Hcnton,

Howclls?

country

running

frankly

making

IN a month Julie had adapted her- -
I self to the new routine, but she

fountl )t ln the end Bcarce!y less
monotonous than her old position

JullKe Howclls- - T,,cn Win- -
tl.rop's secretary left and the cfflclcnt

, frr,i rii
Prar"y ,01,1",t,, W,nth"p
was on arriving nt the
ofllco next morning, to nnd her ln his... ......Biinctum. nna mo quicic iook 01 piens
mo on Ids lace did not escape her.

"You won't like mo as well as Dick"
.i... i. ..,.1.1 m, I,. 11. . filln" . """nrfimlsn neer to keen vou nftcr

ldn't ho?"
Slio laughed. ' un, not often. I

Hon't th nk ho ever cons dercd mo
amiable enough to imposo on. I'm not
llko the rest of my family."

' DON, WHISPERED. SAY

I I'M IN A AND

"

"No?" Winthrop was curious. F r
a whole six weeks he
curious and not a little Impressed bv
this slender, wilful girl from the
coiinlrv with lir-r- L'mv pvph .inil hnr
delicate, soft skin. Stephen Win- -
throp's life had lccn too crowded and
too devoted to n career to leave much
Icisuio over for romance. He had
never been In love since his fresh- -

man year nt Harvard. He scarcely
he wan lonely, llo did not

realize that ho had found In Julio
Parker something moro than a well- -
geared machine until his former

returned.
Suddenly ho knew he didn't want

her to go out of his life Ho manoeu- -
vred to meet her In the office 4o talk
to her. to look at her. Ho pictured
,i, .1. , . , , ,,
tho dreary economies of her future.
Why couldn't he gtvo her things?
Why couldn't she give him comrade- -
ship and sympathy and understand- -
lng7 Was this the old story of the
office romance Itself? He
inuugni aoi. xio naa never consia- -
ered her as an employee. She was a
friend of Dick Howells. and Dick .
Howells waa a friend of his

In Muml, hi. nrrtnnaari In hr Tf
was oa reticent as inarticulate a Dro--
r,..i r .. v. v,"
I'UilUI 1 .Jkll ,MI W " w B iUM U U U U
"Julie," he said, "I can make life a
whole lot easier for you. I can give
you al, thc'thlngs you have wanted
. . . . . . . ..
M11U IleVCr liaCl. Ana llOVOyOU,

Ti10 Hhv. serious look In his face
convinced her of his honesty. She ac- -...lll,alt null.

Tho were married in the I.lttlo
ci,ulvi, Around the Corner Judge

OWP,s cul0 on for ,8 ceremony,
uid Julie'i siiter ,,10Tno tliVn to go
out to Kenton, and Julie shuddered at
ti,c thought of a wedding In the Hen- -
, i10sPi,id

Thp j.nrkcr wa. thought to have
,i ,...u H..Hnfin. r

'i II til Ion's motors 1111(1
. . .... r,.iiirnisncti conversaiion ai uia
dinner tables for months.

"i i,n,i u hutlcli Julie would marry
,inh Mr. i.,rir "She has a
way of knowing what she wants nnd
concent rating on It. 1 I hope she
loves him. It makes a difference.".... ...... ... ,
.iiu miu iookcu hi ner own ui n- -
hardened hands.

Olt the llrst weeks was
p huppy. She had not over- -

ehtliualed in her own mind, slio
liellfxcil, Ht. Importance of a

(stiibllshment. She lie- -

light-- .! in tlu possession of mono'
with which to siitlsfy her starved
Jongini, for th baut of matirlat

her, .0 she chose new paper and
hangings. Bhe discarded muoh of the
"lilvy furniture and arranged the
new wUh amazing-- deftness. Her

l dl"ncr represented the
satisfaction of an exacting and
devoted taste. Most of the day he

ftbUt "" haPP7 " hUmm,nBbird'11

Stephen winthrop a eyes glowed as
lie watched her. He was glad He
could give her tne things that
ot'vlously brought her so much
untlufnoHrtn ...llnp .....n,ir IrAicni war,
charming. Hho had become very
lovely, though her cheeks did not
possess tna same delicate ncaitn sne
had broucht to New York. If he
missed the Intimacy and comradeship
no nad pictured to nimscir, ne uiu

'

not put it into words. He stiuggled
not to believe she was cold to him.
Ho cn-e- d forhcr much ha was
convinced that the force of his own
affection must nwnkn n rpsnnnso ln
her.

Vs tho price of his success, perhaps,
Stephen Winthrop had few friends,
Ho had always been too busy to dc- -
voto any tlmo to purely socln' pur- -
Milts. It was to only a limited social
circle that ho could Introduce Julie,
"'"' 'e wondered whether nho did not
"liss ,lle comiadeship of her own age.

"Julie, are you happy?" .he do- -
mantled one evening as they motored
hon,c "ftcr tho "'catre.

s,1 looked up at him, a little
atartleu'' "Why shouldn't I be? I
hnvo everything. I don't ever have
to worry about what'o to become of
me. I" BlUULfCU 0UUUUUi.
was cold comfort to give a man who
loved her. She slipped her hand Into
hla' You v been awfu"y &ood t0

B'Phe- -

n,Bh" 2 7Stephen Winthrop'. heart turned to;
Itai,'

BT.entuU7fc Jul!' .'""ulu" '
-- nd .hB dlacovered herself the Dos- -

. . . . . . .
eesaor of ionK, . ielsue' f"reaa sreai aw, wamea uuu tiohcu

"DON'T, SHE 'PLEASE DON'T ANY-

THING THIS EVENING. REALLY HURRY, .MY

HEAP HURTS.

continued

lealized

secretary

repeating

apartments

Julie

charming

Parker

She be

happy?
Ono ,lftcrnoon wbea wintnrop s

waa nwny' J"lle w'n.t. inl?nlusoantl s rov,u to ,,la
dinner. Kor a long put- -

,ere(1 learrunglng drawers.
already meticulous,

of on0 of ,,la sho dlaf0
a tear, and, almost a feel- -

lng of she brought her
i l I . .. . . I ...An ,. r. ....... With. R.
l"h uuu -
rn..Mui, hn.to nhn mended. She de- -

"
lighted tho finding of somo
darned socks. Twilight crept Into the
room, but did not turn on tho
lights. As sat there she began to
wonder about Winthrop. What did ho
do nil day? Hho knew ho was

, , shnnun no wun, mn
felt as remoto from all his Interests
now as that llrst day had entered
ins olllco. wondered suddenly
whether she nun., mm

ive a mall as detached, as absoibud
in his work iih Wlntlirop?

Without Julie's pensing his up- -

prnach, Wlntlirop entered the room
nnd switched a light. "Hello," ho

He was to

g..
He came across the room and sat

down beside her. "Do you like this
eort of thing?"

she smiled drolly. "Used to hate It.
Dut, I don't know, y It saved my
iif.

He 'ook!? ttt h" "That
What's thu matter,

Mrs. Wlnthrop?"
she waited a. lonir minute before Rhe

answered. "Maybe, Just being Mrs
winthrop, Stephen, I haven't enough
woo.

"n07" He took her hand and
smoothed It gently. "I thought may- -
be you'd earned aomo leisure."

!?,,..,? hi, i.nim.i ntti.
blttcrlv. mother earned It. but
AA she get U7 Tho things you got
In this world aro tho things you don't
deserve. What's the matter the
system?"

"Ask me something easy, Sweet-
heart. For Instance do I havo to
dress dinner?"

"Tired?"
He nodded, but did need

this confirmation. "Stephen, you need
n tonic."

a week Winthrop suspected It
IN might bo more than a tonto he

needed. Ho had a queer pain In
his eyes and of his neck. Much
as ho hated to sparo tho tlmo from
his office, he consulted hla doctor.

Dr. James Spauldlng took a long
to tho examination, his diag-

nosis was ehort. "You've worked
yourself," ho said, "to the edge of tho
precipice."

"Don't be eo lyrical," Winthrop
thundered.

"All right,' I won't," he answered.
"If you weren't so grossly successful,
I'd tell you to throw over your Job
and to work on a farm. Not n big
one forty acres. Spray the potato
bugs, bring ln tho peaches, mend tho
gasollno pump. You know."

Winthrop shuddered. "Sounds at-

tractive."
"It is. IxjoIc here, I know just the

place for you friends of mine who
want to sublet for the summer."

"Tho summer'."-
James Spauldlng eyed him squarely.

"Well, that pain's pretty stiff, isn't
it?"

Winthrop was not going to
rushed Into this. see," ho tem-
porized.

"You'll" decide now," said Dr.
Spauldlng, "or you can go to another
doctor. You'll lcavo tho office flnt.
You're never to discuss business or
vour symptoms, even with your wife.
Don't glvo your office a forwarding
address. You're to stay a farmer un-

til I tell you you're well. Clear?"
To break tho to Julio was

more difficult even than ho had sup-

posed. She would hate It, pitched
way off on a lonely farm. Dut ho
would engage plenty of servants
her: she at least would know nono
of tho drudgery ho was letting him-

self in for. How ridiculous was!
After dinner ho broached the sub-

ject to his wife. "Julie," ho began,
"could you bear packing oft to tho
country for a few months.' 'to me
I(.al country, I meun potato bugs and
lCi anta and gasoline engines that
dpn't pump the water and"

"Stephen, you're wandering."
it nt.nnir l.la lmml "Ivn crot to

LUt down on this soit of thing." He
went his head toward the beautiful

vista of the rooms. "Got to
simpler." Ho wuh pleading his case
badly. "Julie, I'm sorry. It you
don't want to come along why, you
might go homo for a visit. Things
will bioak all light for me, I'm sure.
in a few months."

"Oh! Sho wished he would tell her
everything, but a curious shyness
forbade asking him. Tho bottom
had dropped out of the Stock Market,

knew! How stupid stle" had been
never to have divined his anxieties.

"Wo'll take along a bunch of eer- -
Vll Tl T H IOr VOU. HO uuuahWW,
won't be exactly pioneering."

non-- t be an Idiot."
"Then, you don't mtndT" He could

guess pleaaicar cnai ourow
ln his eyes.

Mind? Her little House or oaros
hd fallen around her. Bhe wanted

aslt to OW iS. T?

4l- - laD,itr, aha noulA not frame a
IKle question. retribu- -

uon

one had to take as It came,
when Stephen Winthrop sublet

tnelr apartment furnished, Julie oon- -
eluded financial matters must be even
wor88 she had suspected. The
lncome from the rent, however, was
not meager.

"Wo can very dressy farmers
on what our city tenants pay us,"

ho she hoped he would go
. hi- - nl.n. V..., 1.,nlo ucuuu mo V'v-"-- , uu ,i
1 lno.h,lwn.j..you can as fashionable as you

uk0i ho answered, "but I've got to
co in for blue Jeans and hip boots.
when I dress for dinner I'll change
to my carpet Bllppers."

1Io Beemed even a little pleased at
ok. a.mo inusiren. im .tuhucicu i. ou

coun tolerate him unkempt and un- -
havcn.

i suppose you'll put on a clean
collar Sundays," sne suggested,

"That all depends on how long it
takes mo to do chores." Then

looked nt her again with n sort
0f tenderness. "I'm dead sorry
i et you In for this. Aro you euro

bu don't want lo kick out now I"

the art galleries and museums whloh "Well," she said at last, "I reoowa
to Julie of Denton had been j know more about red ants and
only names. As the days passed she gasoline engines than you do, at that,
grew thinner and tho color left her we'll moke wonderful farmers."
cheeks. wondered dully what u WOn't for always," he prom-cou- ld

be wrong. Waa she not living jHe(j,

her life ns she had planned? Wasn't j,'or always? She wondered. Well,
she

out
tor time she

ln the neck- -
ba,lJ 8nlrts
"cil with

triumph, sow- -
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She shook her head. After all, sh
had mode a contract,

farm Stephen Winthrop had
THE! lay ten miles from ths

railroad station ln a sandy vol
ley. Tho small frnmo house, hidden'
from tho road by an undipped hedge
of box, possessed n homely charm.
To tho porch, off the dining room,
tho meadow carno up, uncut. Dees
hummed ln tho tangled garden and a
great grapo vino festooned the axon
of tho doorway. Inside, the house
was filled with delightful, rickety,
unpolished furniture, gathered aj"
random along th'p. countryside. But
the kitchen was possessed by an oil
stove, which In turn was possessed
by a dovll. Julio caught herself
wishing for tho ancient and muoh
maligned coal range of her fathers.

Kor ten days llfo held only strug-
gles, but out of tho chaos of the de-
serted houso developed something
that approached tranquillity. Ono day
as sho scrubbed tho tiles ln the din-
ing room fireplace, Winthrop caught
Julio humming. Sho had not In-
tended to Blng, sho assured herself,
sho had not Intended to bo happy
Her mother, she remembered, al-
ways hummed nt her work still, her
mother had been contented.

Tho health and enjoyment ln her
husband's face could not eBcape her.

"Rotten, Inconvenient placo you
brought me to," sho said; "but you
know, Stephen, it has charm."

"Aa long as you're ln It," ho con-
ceded.

"Silly "
And he kissed her. He was dirty,

and his clothes smelt of the soli, but
she did not resent It.

Summer passed and they harvested
the potatoes and the grapes and the
peaches. Together they had sprayed
nnd dug nnd blundered. Then Julie
began nn orgy of canning.

"This sort of thing Isn't getting me
anywhere," she protested over and
over to herself. "We're not making a
cent and wo never will on a place
like this." Sho resisted contentment
with nil the forco of her Intellect.
Still. It Is difficult to retain despair In
tho face of good health nnd hard
work nnd a congenial companion.

For Stephen had become congenial
and thoughtful and delightfully hum-
ble. His gratitude to her for sewing
the buttons on his overalls was out
of all proportion to tho service. No
one had ever done much for him be-
fore who had not been paid for It,
This waa a new experience. He was
shy nnd boisterous and affectionate
and ho waa Inordinately happy.

Winthrop Journeyed backONCK the city, but he confided to
Julio nothing of the result of

his going. A curious shyness still pos-
sessed her. She would not ask him
how much money he had lost and
what his plans were for the future.
Well, thcro was still grape marmalade
to put up. And autumn wao de-
lightful.

The first night cool enough to jus-
tify tho extravagance, Winthrop built
a flro In the living room grate and
Julio brought out her darning. For
long time he amok-e- and watched her.
At last ho spoke.

"Better not waste the old eyes oH
those." Ho pointed to the woollen box.

"Perfectly good," she mumbled, bit-
ing a thread.

"Vicarious waste to mend 'em," b
combatted. "I can't wear them In my
elegant, over-heate- d office."

"Your office!"
He nodded gloomily.
"You mean we're going backr

Her eyes searched his face.
"My dear, you didn't suppose we

could live In this rotten, sandy, forty
acro paradise the rest of our lives,
did you?" He slipped his hand Into
hers and their fingers Interlaced,

"Yes, I reckon I did."
For a long time he stared at th

Ore. "You've been happy here,
haven't you, doing all the stupid. Im-
portant, commonplace things tba4
count. You've had a good time"

"No," she protested, I've always
thought arranging hyacinths ln ailyw
muoh more affreaable than getting red.
ants out of the refrigerator."

"Until this summer I"
"Maybe."
Us laughed at har. "Admit U,

you're happy."
"I won't be bullied." Bhe smiled snl

him archly. "Dut m admit I'm ns4
President of the Despair dub."

"Btlll, you won't be sorry to ma
back?"

"Why, Stephen, can we afford ttr
He laughed outright. "It's

darned sight cheaper than this." He
waved his hand at the
chamber. "This has been about the
most expensive summer of my nfe."

That night they sat np rery lata
for farmers, and told eaoh other moat
of the things they had been too shy)
or too proud to oonflde before. Aftar
all, they had a long gap to bridge.

"What are you going to do wttt
all your leisure time. Sweetheart," ha
persisted, "unless you take In floora
to scrub!"

Bhe smiled up at htm enlgrnatloaTr.
"Well, I'm not completely fed tap oa
arranging hyaolnths ln silver. Then,
I think I'll give your ezoelleat valet
a very nice present and paok him
off"

He smiled down at her giaretja,
"There's nothing very revolutionary,
so far "

"Well, I shouldn't be surprised at
T did over tho sunniest, gayest, nloert
room ln the place with a frlese of
rabbits around the walls"

"Julln"
She smiled up, undaunted at Ms

earnestness. "Don't worry. I reckon
1 can manage to be happy though
rich."
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